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) m Subconscious Courtship {

A el e e with her Ufs lo (g I ehic Y

suitors from interfer-
nating novel

By BERTA RUCK '

duthor of “The Wrong Mr. Wright” “The Arrant Rover,) Eto, |

Copyripht, 1928,

Dodd, Mead & cCo, |

WHO'S WHO IN THE STORY

OLOVER ELPHINSTONE

charm-
who haa inkerited a

4 f:ﬂ%: u'l‘:;ﬁd by relatives_and

ends woho want to »
and auitors who swant fo
it, the decides to marry a

nd her money,
marry her for
‘Nuaband for

convenience,'’ 1o fend off ‘'the harpies,"

ond P0UR HARRY CARMICHARL,
World

an
meit,

Clover

r veleran, man of peraonality,
neer swho has invented o mew
fo finanoa which he agreea to

‘s ‘"atrictly Dusiness’’' proponi-

"E'osmum' MEADOWE, Clover's

", 0 ’""KJM of the period
RS.
ended Clover in adversity and {s |
showered with favors,
BANDAL,

MBADOWS, aunt, who has

younger daughter, a

"Hif" HOLT, Y, geod-natured chap,
bushfully in love twith Rosemary,

Her Share of the Bargain

UAu. TOO bad, too bad!'' sympn- ||

gleaming gown, moved to the door. |}

Carmichael,
down into her face.

thized Bir Algernon with a flash
of the monocle. **You should leave these
things to us conrser fibered brutes of
men, my dear lady !V

Laughing prettily, Clover, In her

holdlng it open, looked
fhe, guessing that

he wished to exchange u glance of—
what?
“#Thank you,”’ but did not look at him,
Returning to the table he did not know

whether to be stung or relieved that |
she had not looked.
anybody else.

Partnership?  Trinmph? suid,

Khe ecould look nt
Dut—-

Why, he asked himeelf, should he
worty? Khe was loyally carrying out

ber share of the bargain.

That she

should give him a kindly glance just
when le felt like it was not In the

bond.

§till, his consclous mind would not

permit the thought that all his man's |

susceptibility was brushwood to the

flame of her woman's attraction,
(8t, every moment,
::u'rrr to that dry brushwood.

And
that Hame N'trt
Only

a spark was needed to set alight a re-

yealing

blaze !

Mrs, Curmichael, meanwhile, sped to
the small bedroom behind the dining

room where was the telephone with its
private wire to her office,
an excited breath: for the reason her
manager stayed thus late at her office
t was that Elphinstone Brothers ||

Sha drew

awaited news from that same Brazilian

firm whom Clover and the manager had
discuesed on the day of
the Galleries,

The Brazilinn firm, in

dealings with which her firm was now

involved,

was coxpected to  suggest

farther dealings,
Clover took np the telephone receiver,

“"Hullo!

Is Mr. Wright there?"’

“Wright speaking, Mrs, Carmichael,

That message has just come through

from those people.’’
“Yeg?'"

“Thle‘y are send!ng that contract over

LU

“In the meantime they ark us lo

eable acceptance immedlately."’

“Good !"

exclaimed Clover ngnin.

“You will do that the first thing in
the morning, then, Mr. Wright."'

Mr,

Wright's conscientioys middle-

aped volce came back hesitutingly, even

with a hint of rebuke. ) "
“¥r—Mrs, Elph—Mrs, Carmichael!"
Well ¥

“I—er—I shall bhave n few words

the dance at

any woman who marries any one clne,
An-a matter of fact he had "'got over'
Clover's marriage, philosophically and
severnl days ngo. Dut his pose of life
would bs that of o man ubominably
trentad by her. ;

"“Running away, Mre, Carmichael?"
fald he, with that necent which made
her ordinary title sound intimate., *'1
have brought your singer, Lut lo! no

ostess to recelve her.'!

(lover sald, conventlonally, ““I am
:o-orvl 1 l\‘\'nu t‘lalllod al:my onl busi-

cs-~1 was kept, Have the people e
from the dining room?'’ e

“‘Agen 11:)." the young man assured
her, with his eyes upon her,

“How dreadful!" she moved quickly
forward to the stalreame, *'We'll go
{up at onee. I must explain to Your
’Il(ly who rings—'*

[ ‘“Hero ghe is," sald Tobhy Ilewelyn,
For round tha bend of the staircase
||.heﬂ- appenred the tall, hlack-anid-
[ white figurs of Carmichael cscorting
{a quite vivid young woman In roke
[color, IHer dress appeared to hnve been
mprovised (almost as if she were go-
ing to & bal mamque at tha Gulleries)
out of a gaudy wmilken shawl, poatterned
with daring flowers of muuve and cream
and green and fringed with rose-col-
tored fringes out of which gleamed the
concert singer's slim army, and ankles,
A rnldrn fillet bound her bright yellow

e she wos very effective ina **Chel-
sca’ wav, Fer face, not pretty, but
! enjogingly nalive with laughter, waw
turied up interestedly to the face of

er host,

t This was the group that Clover Care
(michacl snw. Thus for the first time
she saw Harry Carmichael talking to
another woran apnrt from her cousins
or her aunts.

““That girl thinks he {s interesting.**
was Clover Carmichael's first swilt
thought. “‘8he thinks him ﬁwd-lmklnl‘
Ho he is, T suppose? e does ke
some women, then '

e couple came down, faced the
other two, At (he lehl of Llewelyn's
durk actor-face Carmichael's oyes nar-
rowed, for the fraction of a second, In
pure surprise, He hind not rxpmteui to
see this fellow. Iere he .wax agaln,
close to Clover, holding her feather fan
lll.l'l$ she had dropped ; close to Clover.

Greetings were exchanged: Clover
turning eharm n little more *‘on' for
the benefit of the singer, Iy won.an's
Instinet sho knew that this other girl
way thinking: *“The bride ix vory lave.
Iy; I wonder if she and her husband
are very mnch in love with each other*"'

““—and I had to rush away,' lover
explained, suddenly conscious of ten-
slon In the air; tension that simmered
about Carmichael, ns a heat-hazo over
the summer horizon, ‘“Business, you

now, business! What it is to be a
mere woman of affairs, dictated to by a
relentless manager '’

"“Did he dietate to you, Clover:"
Carmichael asked in an uncertain voies,

Much he eared what had passed over
the telephone just now! Only he felt
suddenly that Ire must spenk to her,
must use her name, must induee her to
turn her eyes upon him, must at lenst
seem (before other people) to stand for
something more than a mers manager
or other employe in the life.of this per-
verse girl who intrigned him past nl!

ng. Ho near, now, was the brush-
wood to the flame! F

-Clover's glance ewept past the tense
face of her husband-in-name to the
| fuces of the other man and of the other
woman, She felt they waited upon
her words, waited to form some judg-
ment from them, She turned her eys
nudaciously, definitely, to meet tho eves
of Marry Carmichuel,

And she sald, quite softly nlthough
quite distinetly, *“What, darling?"

with you tomorrow mnr'niuf before | o At lust, There was the spark that
cie | flow,
doing anything further in the matter? -
f‘§o. I don't think it's necessary. . A Curfew to Passion
1 was not "nini to be at the oﬂt:? Three hours later, Carmichael came
tomorrow, ]_ ou know what to cable." | quletly alone into the little Look-room.
‘h"But d (.,tonllern.qilo‘l"loﬁﬁﬂgz‘:hr: M“h::"floﬁm ”Iml! Hﬁv"clﬁd h“pi tlha
& manager's tone, ou een-shaded table-light, Mechanically
not cable brl’(r:l[;'etll!:téttl!ﬁnq ;l:rilﬂln o%“:; n sat down in the nearest chalr’.
h

Carplelinel,
lll.rFure—_-

1um,”
*'"There’n nuilllﬂf
Bha lnughed n Tit
ping to be all right,

retorted Clover confidently.
more o discuss.'”
tle exeltedly, **
T am the com-

plete bone setter, Me, Wrelght 1™

“Tho swhat, Mes. (‘armichael?’
Hhe Inughed mgain, visuulizin
eo At the other end of Illehli'h\ip&r;’nl': Iunuml bl
: rwd, uce | ™ -
lh'b“rdm'klnm"'?ll;::;rltjhea;:n;ku ;.t | house-warming that had been such a
Nhe was often |

of the man lookin
wme brilliant child, -

the

a fearful trial to poor old Mr. Wright,
the knew that.

Bit surely he ought to be accus-|cars,

| ke one of those

by now to her erratic ways, her
flights, her coups that did, after all,
tlways come off! Bhe called, *'I say,

bonesetters

who work these wonderful rures! You

'a'mlu'
Are

but not able to do my miracle! am,
you? 1 know this
lﬂﬁ!——l must

the ]D*Oplﬂ ure like the ITurley street
alist

, 0 eminent, so well quali-

deal will be

o; 1 have a party

ere, (iood-nght 1"
“But, Mr4, Car—"'

“It'sall right. You understand? Calile
acceplanece th

first thing In the morn-

Ing. 1¢ it would make you feel more
comfortable nbout it, 1'll send down
8 note by speclal messenger, confirming
thls. Good-night!"

h:lge rang off and moved nway, ber

high, her
Never had Clover |
flare as she did tonight. Never had

" Ilm}_ll
i‘,::’er had she been o aware in every|

ray eyes alight.
slt Mo sure of

reemed to burn so brightly,

r of her woman's frame that good
fortune was all aroynd Ler and about

tr. How that offer of thoss Brazil- |
lann sttmulated her, und what a fea- |table,

Equally mechanically he took out his
pipe, but he did not light it. e did
not even look at it. Tle sat, perfectly

+o (8L as if staring intently at nothing,

Ias if listening.

{ The louse was quiet enough, Tt
had ceased to reverberate with those
vugue aftersripples  of sound  that
spread even when the guthering that
I8 nmo more, (Tlover's

success, hud come to an end. The
(music was over; the buzz of farewells,
[the purring and hooting of departing
All the household had gone to
hed. Only Carmichnel sat there s
|if he suddenly lacked fmpetus to do
!nnything else. One elbow on the arm
of the chalr, his palm held against his
bead, he uttered, aloud to himsel? and
{weveral times repeated, theso words:
[ | su?pnaﬁ.l am, then, I supposs I
am."’

| Mo meant—Iin love with his wife, |

| Hin wife!

Hitting there alone in the midnight
quiet, what he stared at was his vision
of this girl he had married. Now at
last he smaw what she was to him, and
what she had always been to him—
since when? He could not tell. The
isllent room seemed faintly sweet, still,
from her presence, Btill, in his mind,
echoed the volee that bad called him
I"darlin"'—lin mockery. It was that
which had waked him at last to knowing
that what he wanted most of all in the
world was to hear Olover say *‘darling'’
to im again—meaning it.

He repeated, *'I am, I am, Lord!"

tha blue telephone-book,

that business would prove in the | paper-rack, there rose now images of

e
al

of Elphinstone Brothers!
name of all

fashioned, did her manager not see desk, rapping out in the volce of an

Why, in

that was timid and

At once?

to

written
and
{t “‘urgent,’”’ sha walted for

mind, !uﬂnr
0

umi before returning to her guests,
that little old fat Sicr Algernon
her, thought she.

o

t eall him unythin

party was a thorough success,

every point of view, He ought
very much pleased, ('‘He'' was
Carmichael; in Clover's mind she could
Not call bim by his eurname and would

else.) She felt,

wever, one little tinge of compunc-
« Why had she not given him n
nes, a smile of encouragement and

It

Sagratulation at the dining room door?
would

have been a little thing! He

looked for {t,

"n she sald to herself:

“Why
? I've done my absolute bent

him tonight, Presently everybody

be doing thinga for him,

He's

ine to me but the ‘husband,’ Why

ud I bo

W
'll#ln:,e"t to the
Sring

ther?'*

lans aboye the man-
touche her hair, her pearl-
Bhe heavd the front door open.

waited a while,
‘“"". when she enme fnto the hall,
® found herself confrouting a gapper
" in dreess clothes of an ultri-
rn
1D tle,
M tie it. Bobby Llewelyn did, in
nguage of his cult, ‘‘understand

::ld out his hand with that tender

out and with o white, perked-
tied uw only one hand she knew

with which some men approach

ey

 ber.
(Nover in her office, meated at her

torder, *'I want you, Major Carmichael,

¢ sat down nt the writing table'to marry me."
write that note to Mr., Wright while |
¥was In her

&’m addressed ths envelope,

(lover under that leafless oak in
Rirhmond Park, her furs lifting in the
wind—*'It's not aweetbrier, it's some-
thing I have on,''

The Spanish Clover cireling with him
to that Ilaquel tune—-*'T thought you
couldn’'t dance?'

(Mover's face, fresh and flushed under
'the raln, changing as he told her that
| mont of his own friends had been killed
—*1 am sorry. 1 am very sorry!"

Fxquisitely stately, that bridal Clover
who had played her part under a thou-
eand eyes, her ﬂ”ldr cool hand in
his—'* * * ® till death us do part, and
thereto I plight thee my troth.'’

uickly the picture passed of (Tlover
at his side in Paris, the mock-bride of
wa spoof honeymoon; her coolly-friendly
morning greeting—{(*'What are we go-
ing to do today ") her smile and pretty
manner for General Hervey In the
hotel lounge. (‘I am leaving my hus+
band wilhr:rnu while T go and look at—
| yes, more frockn!'")
[ F'hen the picture of the first Hme
[they'd lunched together in the restau-
rant at the Meurice, At the next
|tuble there had sat anothep F!.n.liah
couple ; middle-uged; the man typically
Naval, square bullt, blue, roving eye
and volee, that voice carried above the
gentle hum of the throng. Mo had
pointad out Clover to his wife: e

“'Ripping pretty girl that, look,
Honeymooners !'* ¥
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THE GUMPS—Now Will You Behave! ' :

BIAS | SR CimaMon!
AND  RUGHT ABTLR ‘THE ELECTIOM
,T00=  \ DOWT WMOW WOW' (\\
! EVER. PAN SHEM=~ Wemrps ONE
FROM “HE BUTeMEN - Nou'd
THINK WE WERE ysinG
COWs ¥oR AvPeY\ZERE-

.
.

WHETS AL, TS ABOVL?
LOOK At WIS @ILL- (T
HAS MDRE (YEMS OWN \Y
THAR “THE (NVENTYDRN

OF A DEPARYTMENT SToRt-

NoV FORGET
TR ALL MY
CHRISTMAS
SHOPPING \$
M LASY MouTw's
BILLS « \' Doy

UNTIL tHE
LASY Mingte -

NOU MUSY HAVE

NOUR CHRISTMAS

AKEM “tTHE Crry
DIRECTORN +wOR

18 ™MAT S0?
VCOouRT BOVLMY
A TuW \NTYLE

NoU SHOULD TaLK Yo ME
SPENDING A FEW DIMES

MAXE PeEOPLE

TRNMG

waRPN = OV
FORTUME TRNING TO SREAX WO

éouattu- GO'NG AROUND THE DASTRICT
TELUING “THE PEOPLE THAT “THE

AlOW A Bovy 1 AINT -
EXACTLY LAID OUT “1HOUR
work IN THE. ORFICE
YET BUT MBANWHILE T WANT
‘10U TO LOOK ‘ROUAD AN’

USE. ‘r HEAD A BIT. SER IF

You CAN THINK OfF ANy THING
TO IMPROVE THE PLACE,

- —

ﬁoss’ Son Fitted For?

——

—

——
———

AET AN THING YU THINK =
Wikl HELP THE EEFICIBACY
OF THE. ORFICE Force, WHAT
I WANT TO SEE 15 How TOUR
IDE.AS RUN, LET ME SEE How
SMIND WORKS, HERE'S TWEATY
FINE DOLLARS - LET ME KAOW
IF ‘v'NEED MORE.

T WAS WHEA '{
RESPOUS I BILTY.!
JusT LIKE HIS

THATS THE BEST THING I COulb Do
T FIND WHAT HES FITTED FaR.
ATTA Bov' 1 COULD SER HIS EYES
LIGHT UP AT BeEiuG TRUSTED _\;{'T:
RESPOAS I BILTY, A CHIP OFF THE
oD gl.ocx: 1 REMEMBER How PRoud

WAS FIRST GINEM
HA-HA .
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LISY= \ WOPE Nou INEXPENSIVE ALL WRONG =
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NOU ARE TS MOBES~
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MAKES THE PLACE
S50 MUCH AMORE
CHEERFUL , PoPPeER,

l DOANT THEY PoPPER!

—
||\ eesrealil
l#

The young lady neross the way |
sayn we make the best steam
engines in America, and sha sup- |
poses that's the reason Sir Thownas

~0%
2 19
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//‘fc. SKIPPER SToPPED THE CAR A LITTLE BIT

Too NEAR THE R.R. TRACKS AT FINGER CRoSS)NG AND
1HE FAST TRANN RUuSHING BY BLEW THE CAR RIGHT OFF THE
TRACKS ; BLEW THE STOoVE PIPEL OFF THE CAR , AND THE

Before his eves, between him and the |
the |

rl ' - Yucie PETeY Pip You
BN Reap s Account OF
I e AvTHomTIES FINDING
A LOT OF LicQuor (DuCE
N A WAGON LoADp O®
AL~

AT
wo a0

L_'lx w-’;
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SCHOOL DAYS -
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3 WHAY'S FuNRY
ABouT THAY !

e OFFICERS WEREeTO
DiscoveR ITom

| — JUsT TRINK How*
exRemery CLEver

:;:::::n'si vachts never win  the SKIPPER NEVER HAS FOUND HIS car! . He's iﬁ:::‘tn:;m B‘é:::'tﬁ
PETEY—Go to the Head of the Class : : : : : : : By C. A. Voight
. e - I (—?_VQ,'BG"—_-:I

-~ HUM=~ WHO ELSE
BUT A BOOTLECGCER-
CouLD AFFORD A
ToN OF coar !

T

GASOLINE ALLEY—Rachel Knows

VESSA, MISTA WALT.

TRYING TO GET

SKERZIX ON FRIOAY THE THE HEARING

IS TW IF ANY FORTUNE
TELLER TOLD YOU TO

YES

OW, | SEE !

SURE THAT'S FINE'—
JANUARY 7 WHY SO LONG 7T —
WELL , THAT WILL BE
BETTER ALL AROUMND.

(ALCNDAR WAS
PULL TILL
AFTER THE

ITS AOSTPONED TILL JANUARY.
THE LAWVER SAID THE (QuRT

- =

FINE, MISTA WALT,
JUST THE SAME, YOU
BEWARE THE 15 TH

AN'THE TALL DARK

A FORTUNE TELLER TOL ME TO
LOOK QUT FOR A TALL DARK
ONE OMCE AN 1 AINT HAD NO
CONFIDENCE IN THEM KIND

e SINCE !
” [
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